all hate and fury... But when I heard your story, I knew I was looking

at courage once again. Citizeness Bozert, I salute you------*

He bowed jerkily and was gone. Frossia tottered into the outer room
and got herself some water. Her throat burned. Her eyes ached. The
water was musty and tepid, but she drank it greedily, and splashed some
over her face. She could see no towel, and dried her cheeks with her
sleeve. Then she returned to the typewriter. There was a lot of dull
copying to be done. She slipped a rough grey sheet into the machine
and began the mechanical work. The very monotony brought some
strange quietude to her mind. Nikita never came that day, and Frossia
went on working until she was free to face the open skies again. But she
lingered longer than usual in the bleak little office.

For days, for weeks now Anna had avoided her, giving her the
freedom of hall and kitchen, but always closing other doors to her. One
afternoon Frossia came back. The front door was unlocked. The door
into the dusty drawing-room stood open. Frossia called: 'Are you in,
Anna?* There came no reply. She went into the room. It seemed
emptier than she had last seen it. Some of Anna's most intimate
belongings were gone. Also it was tidy. Some furniture had been
dusted, the heliotrope curtains were neatly looped up, the iron stove
cleaned out. There was no fuel about. Frossia went into the kitchen.
Anna was not there. In her own den, propped against Taglioni's
portrait, Frossia found a casually scribbled note. 'I have gone. I could
not bear it any longer. There is some civilization abroad. I will send you
you a parcel as soon as I can. Please destroy this. You can stay on in the
flat. Do what you like with the furniture. There is nothing else. Anna
von Packen/

Frossia went to Moyka. Pavel Pavlovich, a saucepan in hand,
muttered:

'How very foolish of her . ..'

'And she had no money.'

Paulina Pavlovna shook her head.

'Ajuia Yosifovna always had somediingj^Ske^gs secretive about
things, but she was never in want. She b^^^uife^^Beculators. She
must have been making her plans for a l^^irlS-IShes^gSy have given
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